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and the walled garden a fortress, and above all don't
breathe a word to any one of my interference here
and of Oliver's sudden recovery. Keep your own
counsel, especially as regards that fellow Spenser."
She looked steadily into his eyes; very straightfor-
ward, kindly eyes they were with just a gleam of the
mystic. Perhaps the change that came was in reply to
her own passionate but unspoken prayer. Suddenly
they grew soft. The touch of his arms around her
was magical All the horror of those last unnatural
hours seemed to pass away as she felt the eager search-
ing of his lips for hers. She lay in his arms entirely and
wonderfully content